OVERRULED

MRS LUNN. My dear Mrs Juno, Gregory Is one of those terribly
uxorious men who ought to have ten wives. If any really nice
woman will take him off my hands for a day or two occasionally,
I shall be greatly obliged to her.

GREGORY. Seraphita: you cut me to the soul [he weeps].

MRS LUNN. Serve you right 1 Youd think it quite proper if it
cut me to the soul.

MRS JUNO. Am I to take Sibthorpe off your hands too, Mrs
Lunn?

JUNO [rising] Do you suppose I'll allow this?

MRS JUNO. Youve admitted that youve done wrong. Tops.
Whats the use of your allowing or not allowing after that?

JUNO. I do not admit that I have done wrong. I admit that
what I did was wrong.

GREGORY. Can you explain the distinction?

JUNO. It's quite plain to anyone but an imbecile. If you tell me
Ive done something wrong you insult me. But if you say that
something that I did is wrong you simply raise a question of
morals. I tell you flatly if you say I did anything wrong you will
have to fight me. In fact I think we ought to fight anyhow, I dont
particularly want to; but I feel that England expects us to.

GREGORY. I wont fight. If you beat me my wife would share
my humiliation. If I beat you, she would sympathize with you
and loathe me for my brutality.

MRS LUNN. Not to mention that as we are human beings and
not reindeer or barndoor fowl, if two men presumed to fight for
us we couldnt decently ever speak to eidier of them again.

GREGORY. Besides, neither of us could beat die other, as we
neither of us know how to fight. We should only blacken each
other's eyes and make fools of ourselves.

JUNO. I dont admit that. Every Englishman can use his fists.

GREGORY. Youre an Englishman. Can you use yours?

JUNO. I presume so: I never tried.

MRS JUNO. You never told me you couldnt fight. Tops. I
thought you were an accomplished boxer.

JUNO. My precious: I never gave you any ground for such a
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